THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

be, that Perseus could not help thinking it must
possess the gift of seeing in the darkest midnight just
as perfectly as at noon-day. The sight of three
persons' eyes was melted and collected into that
single one.

Thus the three old dames got along about as
comfortably, upon the whole, as if they could all see
at once. She who chanced to have the eye in her
forehead led the other two by the hands, peeping
sharply about her all the while; insomuch that
Perseus dreaded lest she should see right through the
thick clump of bushes behind which he and Quick-
silver had hidden themselves. My stars! it was
positively terrible to be within reach of so very
sharp an eye!

But, before they reached the clump of bushes, one
of the Three Grey Women spoke.

"Sister! Sister Scarecrow!" cried she, "you have
had the eye long enough. It is my turn now!"

"Let me keep it a moment longer,-Sister Night-
mare/' answered Scarecrow. "I thought I had a
glimpse of something behind that thick bush."

"Well, and what of that?" retorted Nightmare,
peevishly. "Can't I see into a thick bush as easily as
yourself? The eye is mine as well as yours, and I
know the use of it as well as you, or maybe a little
better. I insist upon taking a peep immediately!"

But here the third sister, whose name was Shake-
joint, began to complain, and said it was her turn to
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